












PRINCESS LEIA 

Part III 

Foflowlng the destruction of her home 
planet of Alderaan, PRINCESS LEIA 
ORGANA has set out across the galaxy in 
search of survivors. Leia and her crew, the 
pilot EVAAN and the faithful astromech, 
R2-D2, have scored their first victory, 
rescuing a cloister of Alderaanians fronr 
Naboo. 

Orbiting the fiery Outer Rim planet of 
SULLUST aboard their newly acquired 
ship , the LORD JUNIM, the team has just 
found another cluster of survivors, only 
these may not be as welcoming as tine 
' last. ' 

Unbeknownst to the crew, one of their 
own is feeding their every movement 
directly into Imperial hands. With the 
bounties adding up, it’s only a matter of 
time before the Imperials catch up with 
her Royal Highness.... 
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NO, 

" THAT ONE. 1 
YOU LET HIM 
THROUGH WITHOUT 
L SCANNING 4 


I DID HOT. 
PRESERVER. 


PRESERVER! 


PRESERVER 7^ 

l/reEV 

I ( BEEN A 
I \BREACH! 


TjteM&soaam 

toriM 












































rTHEY ^ 
BOUGHT IT, MA'AM. 

POOLED THEIR 
^ WEALTH. A 


GAINED FROM ^ 
f SMUGGLING, HO ” 
DOU8T--THE CORNERSTONE 
OF SULLUST'S ECONOMY. 

I WONT ASK WHAT YOUR 
k FRIEND Tim DOES A 
FOR A- \ 



tW /A^^^^rHES TRYING\\ 1/|\ 
■ //i TO SAY IT NICELY, \ NWW N 

K # « MA'AM, BUT ...HE THINKS L-— 

t ■ M THE LOCAL ALDERAANIANS / CAN > 

, / Xm HERE HAVE GONE / YOU BLAME 

INSANE. "VTHEM? THEY LOST 

SJL / ^-Y r \ THEIR ENTIRE 

\\ VjWORLD. 


- JPIl 

* IH? //ma'am/\ 

/ IT WAS OUR 
l WORLD, y 

/ V ropy 

^^^THEN DON'TVzJ^^^B^m^S^ ,d 
M GET TOO \ i 

CONFIDENT ABOUT h -fl 

HE SAYS THEY'VE^^^^T 

^ CUT OFF COMMUNICATION ^BvvIHKk 

1 ^ WITH ANYONE OUTSIDE THE M0 

M COMPOUND. WHICH IS FINE / H n u i A uflKinPul ▼ 

H WITH THE SULLUSTANS IF IT / / n^&cAANiANS T 

B CUTS THE RISK OF / i MANAGED TO SEIZE J 

^^\WPERIAL ATTENTION^/ Ao THIS LAM? V 


^M(h\ W 


■ >r4^iV mvMiV 



* HAND ~ 
OVER YOUR 
.WEAPONS 











YOU 

FIRST. 


pathetic. 

V GET W J WHAT ARE 
l r"A YOU GOING 
\V V TO DO? / 


f ENTER THEN 
COMPOUND 
WITH YOU. NOT 
AS YOUR 
-PRISONER--/ 








































































DON'T JUDGE 

/ THEM TOO HARSHLY, > 
EVAAN. THESE FRIGHTENED 
. LITTLE CREATURES ARE 
V ALDERAANIAN TO A 
THE CORE-- 


' FRETTING AND ' 
HIDING BECAUSE 
THEY DON'T KNOW 
\HOW TO FIGHTy 



























YOUR \ 

HIGHNESS. V_ 

IF THIS IS/" 

TCIIF— / Kt 

iKut-j Hm?B01?1NG 

TRAITOR.' 


Y A REPLAY OF^ 
A TRANSMISSION 
NOT THREE HOURS 
OLD, PRESERVER. 
l TO THE LORD ' 
k. JUNN-- 


-FROM AN 
IMPERIAL 
CRUISER. 


WHAT? 


ALERT. 

" /)L£RT. AN \ 

IMPERIAL CRUISER 
HAS ENTERED 


ALERT. 


rSHOOT' 
THEM! 
SHOOT TO 
£ KILL! yr 


T THESE ^ 

IMPERIALS! 

RIGHT , 

^HERE.'J 


OH, 

GREAT.. 












































































Y PROBABLY^^ 
' AFRAID FOR \ 
THEIR PRECIOUS 
EQUIPMENT. AT ANY 
RATE, SOMEONE'S 
, SURELY FOLLOWING ) 
K REMOTELY.^ 


r MA'AM, 
THINK THEY'VE 
GIVEN UP THE 
^CHHSE.a 


/ DO YOU l 
HAVE ANY IDEA 
WHERE WE'RE 
k GO\HG? A 


THROUGH ^ 
THEM, IT SEEMS, 
k GET COVER. , 


r \ AMATEURS /1 
FIRING 

WILD. HOPING 
THEY'LL HIT 
v SOMETHING. A 


r AT THIS^^^^M 

RATE THEY'RE 
SURE TO, /CAN YOU 
^MA'AM. y AIM YOUR 
—| r \ \ W EAPON? 


r i'dneed! 

A LITTLE MORE 
ROOM FOR 
LTHAT, m'm.A 


y THEN ^ 
WE'RE BOTH 
VyPINNED^ 





























r — no. we ^<3 

WOULDNT LAST AN 
HOUR AMONG THE 
<KOCmHVBKS.A 


f ARTOO.i^H 

I YOU MADE JR 
^ IT! ^ 

r evaan/^t 

ON MY SIGNAL, 
DIVE FOR THAT 
L HATCH. 1 


r AND ^ 
NEITHER WILL 
^ THEY. 



































it WON'T. 

r THEY'LL BE 1 
SLAUGHTERED SOON, 
AND WE'RE STUCK DOWN 
L HERE, POWERLESS A 
^TO STOP IT. 


r ARTOO, ~ 
DO YOU SEE 
ANY WAY OUT 
^AT ALL? j 


PIGS. WHEN 

f DID POLLUTING 1 
' A NATURAL WATERWAY 1 
BECOME THE ALDERAANIAN 
WAY? IF OUR CULTURE 
l ENDS UP IN THE i 

k HANDS OF A 

^^THIS LOT-^^j 


HOPE 

/ LED ME TO THE \ 
' REBELLION, AND 
ALDERAAN PAID FOR 
.THAT. NOW MY HOPE HAS 
\ LED THE EMPIRE / 
V" HERE. ~/ 


/ I DONT N, 
* THINK THE GALAXY 
CAN SURVIVE MUCH 
. MORE HOPE , 
V. FROM ME. / 


DO NOT 

r HESITATE. IF YOU 
SEE A GLINT OF ARMOR, 
IF YOU HEAR THE 
. STAMP OF BOOTS, , 
OPEN FIRE. '/ 


T BUT SAVE^ 
r A BLAST FOR 
LEI A ORGANA, 
. TRAITOR OF 
L ALDERAAN^ 


















^MA'AM, YOU ’ 
KNOW I'M NOT 
YOUR BIGGEST 


DROID! 


'HEY! COME 
.BUCK!. 


r I DON'T ^ 
BELIEVE IT. THE ' 
LITTLE RUST-BIN'S 
. DESERTING A 

us. ^ 


^WRONG, 
EVAAN. 
DON'T YOl 
L iff? 


\ / ...BUTWuX 

f MUSTN'T 0M/WE ) 

i r V yourself 

l J |'i |F> _FOR--^//My v 

i _-^/y /mi 

\\\ 































flfllEEE- 


r HEAR IT, ^ 
MA'AM? THE BATTLE'S 
^COMMENCED- ; 


^EVAAN, 
THAT FLASH! 
I THINK IT'S— 


ROCKRENDERS! 
SMART DROID! 


MA'AM? 

■ AM I MISSING ■ 
■vSOMETHING?/> 

wr WHAT IS 
~ SMART ABOUT 1 
LETTING YOURSELF 
BE CHASED BY 
GIANT, ANGRY k 
^ MONSTERS?^A 

















r HE'S NOT 1 
BEING CHASED. 
HE'S HERDING. 
THEM. 

T ~HELP IVIE^l 
■ STEEP THEM 1 
ft TOWARDS i 
L. THE WALL. A 

























THEY'RE ™ 

r ROCKRENDERS, NOT FLESH 
EATERS. THEY CANT RESIST THE 
MOUTHFEEL OF DENSE MINERALS.. 
L. SUCH AS S TORIH TROOPER . 
ARMOR. 


MA'AM, I'M 

r NOT SURE ABOUT 1 
THIS. ARENT THE BEASTS 
k A DANGER TO ALL j 
OF US? 
























r our ^ 

LINK TO 
THE GROUND 
. ISP EAD. , 
^ SIR. > 


THEN 
SO IS MY 
PLATOON. 


W NO. I'D 
~ RATHER SEE WHICH 
WORLD THE PRINCESS \ 
DASHES OFF 
^ to next, ^y' 

PERHAPS ShTX 
■v CAN TEACH OUR N 
SO-CALLED FEARSOME 
EMPIRE A THING 
OR TWO ABOUT J 
COMBAT! 7 


'SHALL 
I DISPATCH 
ANOTHER, 
SIR? TWO? 


BORNAE 

W~ so 

. i YOUNG. 


' I'M ^ 
SORRY, 

. JORA 


EVERYONET 

.LOOK! 


TAKE A ^ 
GOOD, LONG 
LOOK AT THIS 
^ WOMAN! A 
























ON THE 

r CONTRARY. IF ^ 
YOU WOULD PLEASE 
BE GOOD ENOUGH 
. TO PRESERVE A 
\MEASURE OF YOUR . 
V SUSPICION... A 


S 1.,.1'D BE [I 

HONORED IF YOU f 

WOULD JOIN OUR L-■ I 

MISSION./Ml OF/>HE HONOrN 
YOU.^_^/ IS OURS, YOUR \ 
7 HIGHNESS. YOU CAME 
I | TO US IN GOOD FAITH, 
AND WE REPAID YOU WITH 
V SUSPICION. WE ASK YOU . 
\ TO SHOW us mo WE A 
AGAIN.^^ 


...IT SEEMS 
WE HAVE A 
SPY TO 
.CATCH. 





























